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Helen had been traveling for several days.  She was headed out west to area
near Phoenix Arizona.  She drove for days and only stopped occasionally for gas
or food.  She spent her nights prone in the back seat of her rented car.
Sleeping at night and then driving during the day.

Helen could not explain her drive.  She felt compelled to head in this
direction.  She had neither rhyme nor reason for her need to head in this
direction of the compass.

Late one evening, she felt her longing begin to subside.  The statuesque
brunette decided to stop for the night near a small town.

Helen pulled into a motel complex and decided to seek a room and some dinner.
The motel was a single level set of buildings with a large triangular shaped
building at on end.  There was a vacancy sign below a big green and purple neon
sign that read MOMAMI'S MOTEL & RESTURAUNT.  She decided that this was a good
as any place to stop.

Helen fervor began to subside.  She felt the desire quiet down and figured that
this was the place it had called her.

Helen had felt this "calling" and irresistible urge sense while gaining her
"talents" and had never questioned it until now.  Previously it had called her
to hospitals and clinics, places full of sick people needing healing and
curing.  The motel was almost deserted and seemed the last place that the sick
would be.

She pressed on and headed into the triangle shaped building to get a room and
some dinner.

Helen wore a white t-shirt and blue lycra skirt and a matching blue lycra over
coat and white high-top sneakers.

she walked into the triangle shaped building an headed toward the large oak
front desk.

Behind the counter stood a tall statuesgue Italian-american woman named Gina
Gianely.  she was well over six foot tall and a had very large breasts. 45 EE
to be exact.

Ginas breasts and the motel and resturant were a bi-product of her previous
life.   She was a very succesful feature dancer known as Gorgeous Giant Gina,
and after 5 years in the busines, she had more than enough money to retire and,
buy these few amenaties.

This all came at a high price.  The implants she had gained from that life were
now leaking into her body.  Her body had had an allergic reaction and was
desperately weakened.   She had spent most all of her savings to rid her body
of the scurge and failed.  She had been given only a few years to live.  But,
still she searched and scowered medical text for help.

"Would you like a room Miss?" ,Gina asked the busty mystery figure in front of
her.   She sized up Helen and her outfit and figured her for a stripper and
probably feature act.   This Brunnette had some of the largest breast she had
ever seen.

"Yes I would and is the resturant open now?  I'm starving and would really love
some lasagna." ,Helen said in a inquisitive way.

"Yes It is.  We make the best lasgna in the world.  I've got some fresh coming
out of the oven.  You want to have a plate before you check in"  Gina said
still checking out mystery brunnettes massive mammaries.

"Yea that sounds good!" said Helen.  she followed gina into the ajoining
resturant.

"I'm Gina the owner and chef.  I'll bring you some." Gina said still
comptiplating Helen's hooters.
"I'm Helen" Helen said smiling.  she felt very at ease around the buxom italian
woman.

Gina sat Helen at a corner booth and went back to get the lasgna.

The aroma waffed in from the kitchen filled the room.  Hot tasty lasgna,  Helen
thought, mmmm good.

Her Breast were large enough to rest on the table in front of her.  The weight
stimulated her breasts. The feelings in her body ingnited.   suddenly she felt
her crotch dampen.   Her fluids began to flow and her pussy tingled.  Her
breast were on fire.   She felt the pleasure surging up from her crotch and
into her breasts.   She didnn't know where or why but this was how it always
started.   The "talent" that she had been given always manifested itself this
way and had to be answered.

Helens breast started to swell and expand.  They filled up with a white creamy
fluid and made her passion and pleasure grow.   She looked around to see if any
one was around.  The whole place was deserted.

Helen parted her thighs. She reached down and began to rub and caress her pubic
area.   Her fingers moved with great skill touching all the right spots.  The
clit, The folds of her pussy, The lips and finally the entrance to her honey
pot.  The smell of her sex began to permiate the air.  The arouma threw gas on
the flames of her desire.  Her passion ebbed and swelled.  she was starting to
loose control.

Her fingers were rubing and pulling her clit.  The vaginal juices flowed freely
out of her womb and onto the red vinyl covered seat.  The clit expanded an
thickened with each stroke.   Her fingers began to work on the entrance, and
stimulate her internal nerves.  They brushed and stoked past a very special
spot.  This spot was a trigger for making her pussy contract and spasm
violently.  She felt her flames getting higher and higher with each touch.  she
fought her own passions, trying not to loose total control.  she would just
have a small climax to dampen the desires.  But her pussy, fingers and mind,
had ohter things in mind.  they built her passion to the edge and back several
times.  Each time making the fires higher and stronger.

Her breasts began to leek their milky fluid and dampen her white t-shirt.  she
felt the streams run down her torso and onto her stomach.

Her desires churned and climbed.

The liquid ran out her large nipples, down her stomach and poured onto her
engorged clit.

The moment the juices mingled, her vagina began to contract and quiver.  These
she knew were the signs of an earth shattering climax.

Suddenly right on the verge of climax, Helen's body was snapped back to
reality, as Gina came threw the kitchen door and she heard it swing and slam.

Helen straightened up and tried to gain her composure.

Gina came to the table and holding onto the hot lasgna plate with a black thick
clothe pot-holder.

"Here is your lasagna Helen....", her voice trailed of as she saw Helen's
condition.

She looked across the table and noticed that Helen's face was drenched with
sweat.   Her breast appeared to have grown consideralby.   Put that was
impossible wasn't it, Gina thought.  The entire front of Helen's white
poly-cotton t-shirt was soaked.  Her breast looked to be seeping liquid.  Gina
realized she was lactating.  But that was imposible. Sureley her breast had
massive muliple implants like her own.

"Are you Ok?",  Gina inquired of Helen.

"Ohhhh   Yesss Imm   fu  fu fine" Helen said studdering through left over waves
of pleasure.

"You dont look ok" Gina frowned increduously.

"Really you look like you had a hot flash or something.  Your shirt is soaked.
 Whats that fluid there." The busty Italian lady asked moving toward Helen.

She sat the large plate of lasagna and bread sticks down and slid on to the
seat beside Helen.   Gina took the heavy padded cooking towell and wiped the
sweat from Helens forehead.

Helen was still highly excited and the presence of Gina reignited her fires.
Sweat started pouring down her face again.  Helens pussy began to churn and her
breast started to leak.

The smell of Helens arousal began to permiate the air again.

Gina leaned over and wipped Helens browe.  The scent suddenly filled her nasal
passges and began to over take her.   She felt her pussy gettting wet and her
massive mammaries begin to swell.  Her nipples poked out of her dress and
threatened to run away.

Gina had not felt this aroused in a very long time.  She hadn't felt this way
about a women ever.  Sure she had played around with other women during her
feature dancing days, but is was just fun nothing more.   She was currently
feeling the pangs of full blown lust.

Gina began to sweat and eased closer to Helen.  she stared down at Helen chest
wantonly.  She couldn't just reach and grab, this Helen womans, jugs and
squeeze them could she?  Helen was in a terrible state and all Gina could think
about was how badly she wanted to pull her shirt up and start sucking on those
mammoth fucking tits.  Gina fought her urges, and then a sly evil thought enter
her mine, and her desires over came her.

The buxom Italian looked deeply into the busty amazonian brunnetts eyes and let
the flames of her own desire over take her.

"Here lets take your jacket off and get you uhmm more comfortable" Gina Tried
to say in her most compassionate voice.

Helen pulled at her sleeves and remove the blue lycra jacket.  Her arm slid
from the sleeves and her chest jutted out violently brushing the lasagna and
smearing sauce onto the large t-shirt covered orb.

The sight of lasgna sauce on Helens t-shirt and breast were almost to much for
Gina.  She bit her lower lip and tried to restrain herself.  But this was a
loosing battle for her.

"No wonder your sweating,  It really hot in here.  Don't your think?" , Gina
said nodding her head and trying to sound convincing.

"lets get you out of that shirt so we can get that sauce stain out."  Gina
injected moving to Helen's side.  She grasp the bottom of Helens Tshirt and
peeled it up and over her tremdous tits.

Helens tits shoot out and rested on the the table,  pushing the lasagna plate
out of the way.

"Oh DEAR GOD!" Gina shouted unexpectedly.  She bit her lip again and whimpered.
 Her breathing became heavy and labored.  She was about to loose all control.
She paused and gawked at the Busty brunnetts chest. Her pussy was compleatly
soaked.

Gina reached up with the thick towel and wipped the fluid from Helens upper
torso.  the slight pressure of her towelled hand caused dual jets of creamy
white milk to shoot out of Helen's breasts.   The jets arched up and splashed
across Gina's face.  It cacaded over her face, across her lips and into her
gaping mouth.   I rolled on down her torso and dripped off of her own t-shirt
coverd breasts.

The taste of the milk and the entire lurid seen removed all of Gina's
inhibitions.   She wanted and needed Helen desperately.

She hadn't felt this way about any one man or woman.  Even with her current
boyfriend she had never felt desires like this.   They grew and grew with each
moment.

Gina lost her battle.  She reached down and covered Helens right nipple with
her mouth.   Her hand pinched and pulled the other.   The flow of the creamy
white fluid increased from jetts to raging rivers.
the milk splashed against the back of Gina's throast.  She tried to drink as
much of it down as possibale.   I filled her mouth and caused to gag and gasp
for air.   But still she sucked on the ever expanding nipple.

Puddles of milk began to form on the seat and every creavise of the two
bountiful busomed womens bodies.

Helens flow was tremendous and overwhelming.

Gina felt her breast erupt with sensation.  They felt as is they were going to
explode with pleasure.  Her pussy was creaming and creaming, in one continuous
ever climbing orgasm.

Gina roomeved her hand from Helens nipple, and slid it down to her pussy.
Gina rubbed the front of Helens snatch a couple of times to lubricate her
fingers.   She the shoved her index and middle finger up into Helen's snatch.
She forced them in an started fucking Helen's twat violently.

This seemed to drive Helens desires hire and further increased the already
tremendous torrents of milk.

Gina felt Helen's pussy quiver and spasm around her fingers.  She knew Helen
was close to cumming.

The Streams were to much for her to digest so Gina sank to her knee infront of
Helen.   She was confronted by the largest clit and juicey pussy she had ever
seen.   Helen clit was well over 3 inches and as thick as a cigar.   That was
impossible Gina thought it must be the heat of the moment.

Helens hips began to buck and thrust randomly and violently.  What ever this
Dark Italian women was doing her pussy liked it.  It spasmed and jerked causing
her hips to buck up and push hader against Gina thrusting hand.

Helen felt her Orgasm sweep over her body like a wild fire in pine thickets.
Her pussy spasmed and shoot Gina's fingers out along with a huge jet of female
cum.

The Jet and force knocked a shocked Gina to the floor.  Helens breast and pussy
rained their femanin juices down on the prone Italtian beauty.
Gina knocked over the table on her way back, spreading food and utensils every
where.

Helen leaped from the sticky vinal seat and bounced down on top of Gina.
She smashed her gigantic breast spraying breast into Gina's face.   Helen then
began swinging her breast back and forth causing them to smack into Gina's
face.  Gina's tounge never stopped trying to find Helen's protruding, jetting
nipples.

Helen then smeared her mammoth sweaty mounds down the length of Gina's torso
and body.   She rubbed them across Gina's already engorged clit and caused
Ginas pussy to simply melt in the massive amount of pleasure.  Helen rubbed the
clit over and over watching Gina's body jerk and spasm with each new climax.

Helen then took her titanic titty and placed it at the entrance to Ginas womb.
 She shoved her nipple into the tight twat and started fucking Gina with it.

She fucked it and rolled it around and around and fucked it some more.  Milk
began to fill Gina's pussy and run out the entrance.  Helen began pumping and
fucking her giagantic jug up into the Lusty Italians pussy over and over,
rocking Gina's body with each thrust.

Gina's hips started jerking and shaking all over the place.  Her mind only
registered her pussy and tits both of which felt ready explode and catch fire.

Suddenly Gina felt her nipples expand and grow.  Thats impossilbe she thought.


It expanded and enlarged all the way down the shaft of the nipple onto the
aeorola.

Ginas looked down and saw her bodacious breast begin to swell and grow also.
Her mind was starting to over load with sensations.

Surely her breast expanison illusion was a result of her heated state.   she
could never remember being this excited and aroused in her life.

Gina's nipples stared leaking a yellowish buttery fluid.

Helen saw this and redouble her efferts on Gina's pussy.  She new Gina's
breast were about to transform and expand themselves in ways Gina could never
imagine.  Helen had seen it numerous times before when using her talents.

Gina's nipples began to spray a blue green jell out and onto the floor.  The
fluid was only a prelude to what happened next.

The fluid changed to a creamy white substance and stared to arc 3 feet in the
air.

Gina's breast doubled in size from her field of view. The streams grew higher
and Gina began to whale and swear obsenities in Italian.

Her mind over loaded and she lost conciousness.

prolog:

Two weeks later Gina had a doctors appointment.  She had missed Helen leaving.
She was unconscous when Helen had fled.   She wanted so much to thank her for
her gifts.

Her body and spirit soared now, and some how, she knew her predictament had
ended.  She felt better and looked better.

Her breast were marvels of nature at 60 EEE's.  Her tummy and abdomin were
trimmer and rippled.  Her entire body looked liked and athlete or professional
dancers.  She knew she was in the best shape of her life and wanted
conformation from the doctor.

The nurse came in and pulled Gina to her and hugged her and began to cry.  The
nurses tears puzzled Gina until she said two words.

"Your cured"

Gina began to cry tears too.  Tears of Joy.

The nurse went onto explain that all traces of scare tissue and allergic
reactions were gone.  Her entire immune system had returned and was showing
well above average levels.

The doctor and nurse were both puzzled at her newly enlarged breats.  All
traces of her implants, and the silcon in them, had been removed from her body,
and were replaced with the 2 largest functional mammary glands the doctor had
ever seen.   More remarkable, she could lactate quarts of milk at will with no
side effects.

Gina hugged the nurse and the doctor and continued to cry tears of joy.
She had been givin a second chance at life by a very special lady.
Her mind wondered back to Helen and she said a silent prayer to the god of her
Catholic up bringing.   One of thanks and graditude and safe keeping for the
remarkable lady known to her simply as

"Helen"

to be continued

Stay toon for more tales of Helen, Gina, Betty, Jane, Fred, Curtis, Steve, Suhn
Ye, Jo Ann, Terrika, her male companion and don't forget Mr. Johnson.

All constructive suggestions and comments are welcomed.  Any hot kinky ideas
involving breast or related topics are welcomed.
